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	1. Enrolled students

Enrolled Students

Kittypet High- 

Rosie- girl with light brown hair and green eyes

Streak- guy with grayish-bluish hair and blue eyes

Stone- guy with grey hair with blue streaks in hair

Ria- girl with glasses and black hair

Blaze- hot guy with ginger hair and flaming green eyes

Fire- really hot girl with blazing green eyes and flame colored hair; Blaze's sister

Clumsy- guy with red hair and glasses; really clumsy

Warriors 

Thunder section

Cinderheart

Lionblaze

Jayfeather

Poppyfrost

Cherryfall

Molewhisker

Berrynose

Hazeltail

Ivypool

Dovewing

Icecloud

Foxleap

**This is not all. I want to get to the story quicker, so the ones listed here are only the main characters. There will not be one of this for the River, Wind, and Shadow sections.**


	2. Wake up!

_Hollyleaf's P.O.V_

I woke to the sound of my alarm clock. Today was my first day of Middle School! I had just recently graduated from Warriors Elementary school, and is now a warrior.

I yawned and started putting on my uniform. The uniform is a light pink polo shirt with a short black skirt. This year the uniform colors are black and pink. Lionblaze was constantly complaining about why does the color have to be pink. He then announced that he is only wearing black, and nothing else.

"Hello Hollyleaf," Her mother Squirrelflight said as Hollyleaf came downstairs. "Can you wake up Lionblaze and Jayfeather? They wouldn't wake up even with lionblaze's alarm clock roar." I chuckled. Lionblaze had changed the alarm clock's ringtone to a lion's roar. "Sure." I replyed.

I barged in Lionblaze's room and roughly shook him. "WAKE UP!" I screamed in his ear. Lionblaze leapt out of bed, looked wildly around and saw the clock. He shoved me out of his room and slammed his door. I could hear him fumbling for his clothes. I was about to go in Jayfeather's room when he opened the door. I shrieked when I saw what he was wearing. "You look like a girl!" I gasped. "Me and Briarlight planned that on the first day of school we would dress like a girl." Jayfeather muttered.

**So, what do you think? BTW, Jayfeather is not blind. He only has glasses.**


	3. Blossomfall's humiliation

Cinderheart's POV

I stood nervously in front of the manager of the Thunder Section. I think his name was Thunderstar. "Name?" He asked me. "Cinderheart." I replied. "Who are your parents?" He asked me again. "S-Sorreltail and Brackenfur." I answered. He nodded and handed me a slip of paper with a room number written on it. "Your room number." He explained. I nodded a thanks and walked away.

_"Room 124. Must be on the second floor."_ I thought. I was about to head upstairs, but then saw my sisters Poppyfrost and Honeyfern. "What room number do you guys have? I have room 124." I asked as we went upstairs together. "125" Poppyfrost answered. "I have room 125 too!" Honeyfern squealed. "Oh..." I said softly. "Don't worry! I'm sure you will have at least one of your friends in your room." Poppyfrost gave me a reassuring smile. I smiled. Maybe I will.

"Want to come to me and poppyfrost's room?" Asked Honeyfern. "Sure!" I answered. We quickly found room 125 and opened the door. I saw another girl in the room reading a magazine. I immediately recognized her. She was Dovewing, the girl that talks nonstop about how awesome her boyfriends Bumblestripe and Tigerheart was.

"Lets go to my room." I whispered and we left. I opened the door to my room and saw a girl with black hair and striking green eyes. "Hollyleaf!" I screamed. It's so nice to see you!" I said to my friend. Hollyleaf spun around and looked at me with joy in her eyes. Hollyleaf was my best friend since first grade. "Cinderheart!" Hollyleaf said happily. She smiled at my sisters and welcomed them in. "So are they in our room?" She asked me. "No. They are in room 125." I answered. "I wonder who else is in our room..." Hollyleaf wondered. Then there was a click. The door opened and there stood a tall girl with light brown hair and green eyes. My eyes widened. There in front of me was Blossomfall. The Blossomfall me and Hollyleaf had humiliated in fourth grade. Her eyes were blazing with hatred as she stared at me and Hollyleaf. "Well, well, well. We meet again." Blossomfall whispered.

"Hi Blossomfall." I muttered through clenched teeth. "Yeah, hi." Hollyleaf muttered. "Grown more taller? I hope that means you will keep on falling forward now that you can't see the objects that you trip on because you are so tall!" Laughed Poppyfrost. Blossomfall did not respond but slapped Poppyfrost on the face and pushed her off the top bunk she was sitting on. Poppyfrost let out a startled cry and hit the floor. Blossomfall laughed and kicked Poppyfrost in the face and the ribs. Poppyfrost groaned. "Don't you dare hurt my sister!" I screamed. I leapt in the air and brought my fist down on Blossomfall's face as hard as I can. I kicked her in the stomach and sent her skidding across the room. She got up with some effort and lunged at me, but tripped on her duffel bag she carried. She landed flat on her face. I laughed and said loudly to my friends so that she can hear, "Come on guys. Lets get some pizza and watch a movie together, and leave this loser to cry her eyes out." So we left, leaving Blossomfall hurt behind us.


	4. Blossom fall's memory

Blossomfall's P.O.V

I sat on the lower bunk in my room. The room I share with Hollyleaf and Cinderheart. The room I share with my two worst enemies.

Back in fourth grade, I wasn't popular. In fact, I was really unpopular. Then came the day I won the fight with Briarlight well Briarpaw then, my sister. Unlike me, Briarpaw was really popular, despite her crippled legs. I was having a really bad day that day. Someone pushed me into the boys bathroom. Then a boy, Lionblaze, well Lionpaw then, saw me on the floor. Instead of helping me up, he dragged me deep inside the boys restroom and then punched me. He forced me out, landing blow by blow on my face, arms, and stomach. I fled, and crashed into Briarpaw. Briarpaw dropped her crutches and fell. Everybody saw. They screamed cuss words at me, and hurled insults. Jaypaw, at that time, glared at me as he helped Briarpaw up. The worst part was when Briarpaw accused me of knocking her down on purpose. When I denied, she hurled herself at me. I side steped, and she crashed to the floor. I took advantage and jumped on her, kicking and punching her. Then she yelled, "Enough!" And begged me to let her up. I stood up, and everyone muttered reluctant congratulations to me.

Then they left. I still wasn't popular, but wasn't the least popular. Hollyleaf was.

One day, Hollyleaf/Hollypaw saw me sitting with Fallen Leaves. She had a secret crush on Fallen Leaves, so she stood on the stage, and announced: "Look at that ugly girl sitting with Fallen Leaves! I know why Millie didn't love her as she loved Briarpaw. Its because she is so ugly, even a worm would not have wanted to even go near her! Look at the ugly glasses she is wearing! I say we should make her sit behind the trash can everyday!" I gasped, tears flooding my eyes. Sitting behind the trash can was for girls that nobody likes and didn't even want to see them. "I agree! We should make her sit behind the trash can _and _beat her up as soon as she goes near someone!" Cinderpaw had announced.

The crowd cheered. Fallen Leaves grabbed my wrist and shoved me behind the trash can. Then he tipped the trash can over so that the trash poured all over me. The shirt and jeans I had thought was so pretty and spent all of my allowance on, was ruined. There was so many different colored stains on it, it looked like an elephant had painted it. I didn't care what other people were saying about me now. I was crying really hard and just wanted to get out of here.

On my way out, I crashed into Breezepaw, the strongest boy in school. Just my luck. I was going to get beaten up by the strongest boy in school. He grabbed me and threw me down. He stepped on my face, breaking my glasses. Luckily, my glasses were already hanging off of my face, so the glass didn't cut my eye. Then he slammed his fist down. Blood squirted everywhere. He laughed, and left me in spinning darkness.

I sighed. That memory had been painful. I could not understand why the other girls hate me so much.

I curled up in a ball and fell asleep.


	5. Hollyleaf lies

Hollyleaf's POV

I rushed through the school trying to beat the bell to my next class. Mousefur can be really grumpy if you don't get to her class on time! Mousefur teaches math.

I collapsed in my seat just as the bell rang. _"That was close!" _I thought.

I glanced at my partners. Icecloud was sitting behind me while Blossomfall sat in front of me. Cinderheart sat next to me, and Fallen Leaves sat on the right.

I blushed. I had a crush on Fallen Leaves since fifth grade. He was a new student at that time. Making sure he was looking at me, I threw a spitball at Blossomfall. It stuck in her hair like a burr. I heard Fallen Leaves laugh.

"Nice one, Hollyleaf!" Then he threw one too.

Pretty soon, the whole class is throwing spitballs at Blossomfall. She tried using her math book to shield herself, but they just stuck on her math book. Then Mousefur went through the door.

"What is going on in here?! I can hear you laughing and shouting all the way down the hall! Blossomfall, that's the book I lent you! how did it get so dirty?! Mousefur screamed.

Blossomfall started sobbing. "I don't know who started this, but they suddenly started throwing spitballs at me!" Blossomfall wailed.

"If whoever started this doesn't fess up now, all of you will be in lunch detention from now to November!" Mousefur shouted.

"I-It was B-Breezepelt!" I lied. "What- no! It wasn't me!" Breezepelt protested. "Yes it was! Hollyleaf doesn't lie!" The class roared.

"Breezepelt- lunch detention everyday till November!" Mousefur said sternly. "Now, may I continue?"

I walked quietly down the hall to lunch with my friends. Cinderheart, Honeyfern, Poppyfrost and Icecloud were talking loudly about how Blossomfall deserved to bombarded with spitballs.

"Can you guys be quieter? The teachers can hear you!" I snapped.

They immediately stopped and started whispering. My friends wanted to stop by their rooms, so I went toward the cafeteria by myself. Just as I was about to go in, Breezepelt blocked the entrance. "Flagpole, after-school 3:15." He said, and left.


End file.
